



of Richard the third. 

Or with the clamorous report of war: 

Tiu# will I drowne your exclamations, 

Artthouniy fonne* 

Ktng. I, I thank God, my father and your fclfc* 

Then patiently hcare my impatience. 

Kin. Madam I hauc a touch of your condition* 

Which cannot brookc the accent of reproofe# 

Du. I will be mild and gentle in my fpcech. 

Kin. And briefe good mother for I am in ha ft* 

Du. Art thou fo haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifh, paine and agonie. 

King. And came I net at I aft to comfort youf 
Dm. No by the holy roode thou knowft ic well, 
Thoucamft on earth, to make the earth my hell: 

A greeuous burthen was thy by rth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancie. 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful,dcfperate,wilde,and furiousi. 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous: 

Thy age confirmed, proud, fubtil,bloudie,trecherous. 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
That euer grac’t me in thy companie ? 

AT/.Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of my companie. 

If it be fo difgratious in your fight. 

Let me marclvon,and not offend your grace. 

Dm. O heare me fpeakc,for I fhall neuer fee the more* 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter, 

K>h. Either thou wilt die by Gods iufl: ordinance, 

Ere from this war thou turne a conqueror, 

Or I with griefe and extreame age fhall perifh, 

And neuer looke vpon thy hce againc* 

Therefore take with tlieemy motl heauie curfe f 
Which in the day of battaile tire thee more 
Then allthe compleat armor that thou wcarft* 

My praiersontheaduerfepartiefigbt, .v 
And there the little &uiies of Edwards children* 

Whifper the fpuits ofthipe enemies,; ioi 'rrnon^! 

And promife^them fucceflc and viftoric> J 
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Q* O thou well skildincurfes,ftaya while; 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

QM.Afar. Forbearc to fleepe the nights and faft the daics* 
Compare dead happincflc with liuing woe, 

Thinkc that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Bettring thy lofle makes the badcaufer vvoife, 

Rcuoluing this, will teach thee how to curfe. 

Q^My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 

.Thy woes wil make them (harp, & pierce like mine. 
*Dm. Why fhould calamitie be full of words? ExitM«r t 
Qf** Windieattumies toyour Client woes, - 
Aerie fuccceder s of inteftateioies, 

Poore breathing Orators of mifciies. 

Let them haue fcope,though what they do impart* 

Helpc not at all, yet do they eafe the heart, 
c Duc. If fo, then be not toong-tidj^go withmc. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmothcr 
My damned tonne, which thy two fweet fonnesfmothci#* 

I hcare his drum,bc copious in exclaimes. 

Enter King Richard marching with drummes 
andTrumpets. 

King* Who intercepts my expedition* 

Duch . A flic, that might haue intercepted thee 
By ftranglingThccin hcraccurfed wombe, 

From all the flaughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

Qu. Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crowne 
Where fhould be grauen/if that right were right, 

The (laughter of the Prince that owed that Crowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes^and brothers: 

T ell me thou villaineflaue, where arc my children* 

Duch. Thou tode,thou todc,where is thy brother Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagenet,his fonne? 

Q u. Where is kind Ha(ttngs, RiHtrs .Faugh an 3 G rt) i 
King . Aflourifh trumpets, ftiikealarum drummes* 

Let not the heauens hcare thefe tef tale women 

Raile on the Lords annpmtcd. Strike ITay. The trumpet! 

Either bcpanenf,and intrcatmefairc* [ 0HH *° 
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